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[[letterhead- Camp Butner, North Carolina]] 
 
     May 12, 1943 
 
Darling One, 
 Mail call treated me very well today. I got two  
letters from you sweetie. I’m going to kind of dash this off in  
a hurry ‘cause this is hike nite, and I only have about a half an  
hour. 
 I just heard the news on the radio. Every day it sounds  
more like the end of the war is near. Churchill has been in Washington  
for several days, and when he and F.D.R. get together they usually  
cook up trouble for the Axis. 
 Darling, I hope your new brassiere doesn’t bind you too much.  
If it’s hurting you I don’t want you to wear it. I allways liked your breasts  
just as they are. They are my sweet handfuls, and will I ever make  
up for lost time caressing and kissing them when I come home. It’s  
going to be almost like getting married again, only this time I went fall  
asleep on you, I promise. I’m allways thinking of the things we used to  
do, and the things we’re going to do. You said in your letter today that  
you’re getting to be a sleepy head just like I used to be. I guess everyone  
gets like that when you have to get up every morning, but I used  
to do pretty good for an old man, didn’t I sweetie? About going places  
in the evening. 
 I didn’t know how long we spent talking Sunday, but I imagine  
it was about ten minutes. It only cost $2.40 Genevieve and I split  
it. I was sure glad I could call from Genevieve’s. That would have  
been a long wait if I had called from the service club. 
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 I’ve been so darned busy lately I haven’t written to anybody.  
Of course I allways write to my darling sweetie. For some reason,  
I don’t feel like my day is complete if I don’t have a little  
talk with my lover. Your letters are allways so sweet, honey.  
I hope you like mine as well. 
 Tonite you’re going into Cleveland: I hope you have a good time  
honey. Gee I wish I could see you all dressed up in your new outfit.  
Sweetie, you are the best dressed woman I’ve ever seen. You just seem  
to have the knack of wearing clothes. Darling, it’s going to be so wonder-  
ful to step out with you. You remember what I said about having  
a date with me every nite for the rest of our lives when I come  
home. That still holds, honey. Boy oh boy, will we go places and  
do things. 
 Sweetie, you said in once of your letters today that you were going  
to describe a little outfit for me every now and then. It wont make  
me a bit angry, darling. If you don’t mind, honey would you tell me  
about one you’ll wear too? 
 We have to go to school on Monday and Thursday nites now from  
6:30 till 8:00. With a hike on Wednesday, and cleaning the barracks  
Friday nite it doesn’t give us much time to ourselves so you can say  
hello to our friends for me, and tell them I’ll write when I get a  
chance. 
 Well sweetie, I’ve written as much here in a few minutes  
as I did all evening last nite. I’m getting speedy, huh? 
Oh yes, don’t worry about that clutch on the car. I think I know  
what it is, and it won’t do any harm. The Ford garage would  
charge you quite a bit for the job, and the trouble they have getting  
good mechanics nowadays they might not do such a good job. 
 Here’s the bottom of the page, and it’s just about time to fall  
out so here’s a big hug and lots of kisses to the light of my  
life, 
Yours Allways 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
 
